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be mulcted of the pitiful quantity they
are capable of yielding. If a cow's calf is
dead a calf-skin stuffed with straw, in a
manner that would deceive nobody, will be
set beside the cow to encourage it to yield
milk. The few goats are urgent for home,
being intelligent enough to know what
creatures begin to prowl a few moments
after the sun is down. A jackal raises its
horrid voice out of a field, another answers
it, and yet another, and a moment later
a bedlamite chorus is in full swing. The
smoke rises ever more thickly from the
village, not, be it understood, from chim-
neys, for there are no fires in the interiors
of the huts, but from certain small fires
outside and from one great bonfire by
which the wearied workers toast them-
selves for a little while before their very
early retirement. To these people also,
with so little to live upon, with such rack-
ing anxieties about the things that make
or mar a harvest, to them also there
comes the hour of repose, of gossip with
the burdens of the day dropped and the